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Benlto, to Arnaldo, and to Edvige, in a narrow iron
bedstead, on a mattress stuffed with maize-straw, such as
Is used to put round Chianti bottles. The family were
very poor, and rarely tasted meat or coffee. When Benito
grew up he slept with Arnaldo in the single bed next
his mother's room, In the village you may still see the
two silo towers he built when he was a boy. A cousin of
his still keeps a haberdasher's shop in the main street,
opposite the Inn where I lunched.

Mussolini's youth has been described by himself and
many others;* we may take up his story at the beginning
of the Great War, when he was 31, editor of Avanti! and
on the threshold of a brilliant career.

Italian Socialists were generally against participation in
the War, and Mussolini could not immediately run counter
to the wishes of his Party, But he chafed under a policy
of abstention, growing more and more restive as the weeks
passed, until in October, 1915, he took one of the major
decisions of his life, and resigned from his editorship.

His comrades summoned him to a meeting of the
Party in Milan, where he was hooted when he appeared
on the platform. " Neutrals can never hope to dominate
events," he said. "They will always be dominated by
them. The creaking wheels of history have to be oiled
with blood/' This sentiment was greeted with hisses and
whistles. In the excitement Mussolini broke a glass of
water on the speakers' table. Spreading his bleeding hands
to the audience, he cried: "You are going to try to
banish me from the streets and piazzas of Italy! Well, I
\vager that I will continue to speak In the streets and
piazzas, and that the masses will follow me, and that
when there is no one left to listen to you I shall still be
speaking there!"

His self-confidence Infuriated the majority of: Socialists,
* Sec Appendix II,